T he Tragedie of Richard D . of 

Can I doe this, and can not get the Crowne? 

TuQi,vvere it ten times higher,Ile pull it downc. ffxtu 

Snur King Lewis and doe Lady Bona^ and Qjuene 
Margaret ^Brince Edward^andOxford^ 
and others. 

^Levv. Welcome Q^^Margaret to the Court oiFrannet^ 

It fits not Lewis to he while thou doft ftand. 

Sic by my fide^and here I vow to thee. 

Thou flialt haue ayde torepoffefle thy right. 

And beacc proud Edward from his vfurped feate. 

And placeking Henry in his former rule* 

Qjgyen. I humbly thankc your royall Maicftic, 

And pray the God ofheauen, to bftffe thy ftatc. 

Great King of Framc€y^ 2 Lt thus regardes our wronges. 

Enter Warwick^. 

Lew. How now. Who is this/ 

Earle ofJ^rarvvicJ^p^Sdwards chitfeft friends 
Lew. W clcome brauc Warwicl{^\Nhzt brings thee to France}. 
War. From worthy EdwardKwg oiEngUnd, 

My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend, 

I come in kindnefle and vnfaigned loue, 

Firft to do greetinges to thy royall perfon, 

And then to crane a league of amitie : 

And Ia(lly,to confirme that amitie, 

With nupciail knot, if thou vouchfafe to graunt. 

That vertuous Lady ^ona thy fairc fifter, 

"'r o EngImds\Q\v\gm la wfull marriage. 
jQ^aien. And ifthis goe forward, all our hope is doneo. 

Warr. And gracious Madam, in our ICinges behalfc, 

I am commaunded, with your loue and fauour, 

Hutnbly to kifie your hand, and wdeh my tongue 
T o tell the pasfions of my Soucraignes hart. : 

Where fame late entring at his heedfull cares, 

Hathplaft thy glorious image and thyAcrcues^ 

Q^en. King L^^is and Lady ^ona^ hcare me fpeakc. 
Before you anfwere V'Fdrwickg or his wordes. 

For he it is hath done vs all thefc wronges* 

, Wr&k 


Tetke]/tnd ff erne the JtxK 

War. Iniurious <dMargmu 
Trince Sd. And why not Qnccnc? 

Becaufc thy father Henrie did vfijrpc. 

And thou no more art Prince, then fhe is Queenc. 

Ox^. Then FFarwicks difanuls great John 
That did fubdue the greateft part ofSpatne, 

And after John of Gaunt, wife JJenrie the fourth, 

Whofe wifcdonie was a mirrour to the worlda 
And after this wife Prince, JJeme the fift; 

Who with hisprowefle conquered all Frounce; 

From thefejour Henries linealjy difeent. 

War. Oxford, \\ovj haps that in this linooth difeourfe. 

You tolde not how H.niie the fixt had loft 
AH that the fift had gotteni* 

Me tl'iinkcs thele pecres oit rannee fiiould finilc at that; 

But for the reft, you tell a pettigrcc 
Ofchrecfcorcand two yceresi a fillietime. 

To make prefeription tor a Kmgdotnes w orth, 

Oxf. Why canlt thou denic rhy King, 

Whom thou obeyedlf thittie and eight yeetes. 

And bewray thy ireafons with a blufh.^ 

’War.Qdin Oxfordthzt did ciier fence the right. 

Now buckler falfhoed with a petcigree? 

For fhame Icaue Hemie, and call EdwardKixng. 

Oxf. Call him my King, by whom mine elder brother 
The Loidu4wf’r<*y't^£?'c was done to death; 

And more then fo,my father cuen in the 
DownefaH of his mellowed ycercs. 

When age did call him to the doorc of death.^ 
\^o%/Varwickp no,whilft life vpholds thisanne. 

This arme vphdldes the houfc of 
VJJar. And I the houfe ofTorke. 

K.Levy. Quecnc zJJdargaret,Vuticc Edward,znd Oxford, 
Vouchlafc to forbeare a while. 

Till I do talke a word with Warwich^, 

Now W^>«?/c^e,cuen vpon thy honour tell me true. 

Is Edmrdhv)(\xW King or nof 

For 1 were loth to Imkc with him, that is not la wfull heirc. 

VVar, 
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